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You wouldn’t ’rest a good little girl like me, would you? 























AN ITALIAN SIGNAL-WOMAN 
A scene near Verona, vey & showing one of the 
t 


women employed on the Italian railways. Asa 
rule, they serve on relief duty with their husbands 
and fathers, but they draw a segutar salary. 
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SKIRTS AS A BAROMETER OF THEATRICAL PROSPERITY 
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A « Gringo” 

UNLESS there are press agents at the 

other ends of the wires, it would 

seem that Colonel Roosevelt is almost as 

popular in South America 

as he has been in this part 
of North America. 

The colonel is to com- 
bine lecturing and hunting 
on his present trip. There 
has been no announce- 
} ment as to what museum 

J of natural history he will 
Laem enrich with trophies of 
the chase, and as for this part of his 
avocation humanitarians are still deplor- 
ing the primitive strain in his make-up. 
But as a lecturer the colonel ought to do 
a great deal of good in South America. 

Nothing has been more prominent in 
South American news for a long time 
than suggestions that the people of vari- 
ous states in Latin America are down on 
‘‘gringos.’’ If impressions thus conveyed 
are true, the Yankee is a person who in 
those quarters might expect brickbats 
and epithets of hate rather than courtesy 
and compliment. 

Colonel Roosevelt is no doubt address- 
ing his audiences in South America in 
Spanish. He is a linguistic marvel as 
well as a mighty hunter and a political 
genius. There can be no doubt, even 
among his South American hearers, that 
he is what most of them would call a 
‘‘gringo.’’ Not even palaver in Span- 
ish can disguise that fact. 

If Colonel Roosevelt can bring 
about a better understanding among 
the peoples with whom he is to min- 
gle of the Americans who are citizens 
of the United States, it may not mat- 
ter what his future political ambi- 
tion may be or how many wild ani- 
mals he may slay. 


Holidays 


THE OLD-TIME American had 
about three holidays a year— 
the Glorious Fourth, Christmas, and 
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Year’s Day. He kept them all, unless he 
had work to do, meanwhile wondering at 
the extravagance of the nations whose 
calendars were dotted with days of rest, 
celebration, fasting or feasting. 

The American to-day regards holidays 
with greater favor and observes half a 
dozen or so his forbears knew nothing 
about. Aside from these, there are holi- 
days, or feast days, significant of the in- 
dustry or the productiveness of this or 
that locality thai would keep the Ameri- 
can at large busy if he were inclined to 
participate in the observation of them all. 

Oyster Week has just passed, though a 
multitude that loves the oyster even more 
devotedly than the ancients did, thanks 
to modern chefs, need no ceremonious in- 
troduction to the bivalve. In Texas they 
devote a week to the onion, though, of 
course, there are other dishes on the side. 
On Rocky Ford Day in Colorado natives 
and visitors gorge themselves with the 
melons of this species. Apple Day is 
celebrated in the Western States, where 
this fruit—which for its supposedly magic 
powers was worshiped by the ancient 
Egyptians—shows at its best, and corn 
festivals are common in States where this 
crop predominates. If one happens to be 
in California at stated intervals, enthusi- 
astic growers there will fill him with 
prunes, while rose festivals along the 
Pacific coast region illustrate the joyous 
atmosphere’ of that country at a time 
when the East is in winter’s grip. 
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Entertainment 


WITH almost every great ship that 

comes in is furnished something 
sensational about entertainment. Now 
and then there is a sensa- —_ 
tional episode that does not 9) 
relate directly to the thea- 
ter, like the deportation of 
some gilded youth of for- 
eign speech and _ habit, 
with a female companion, 
for ignoring some trifling 
regulation like matrimony, 
or the furnishing of return 
passage to some beetle-browed person 
with a reputation abroad for eminence in 
the bomb industry; but, take it as a 
whole, the theater seems to be getting 
the plums. 

One of the most notable of recent inci- 
dents was that of a young woman, re- 
puted to be an opera singer, who insisted 
upon landing in this country wearing 
knickerbockers instead of skirts. 

There isn’t so pronounced a difference 
these days between skirts and knicker- 
bockers. The skirt casually and occa- 
sionally reveals what knickerbockers are 
more frank about; but as the public has 
not yet declared in favor of knickerbock- 
ers, this young woman had to put some- 
thing over hers before she was permitted 
to land. 

Such conduct on the part of this young 
woman would suggest that there might 
be some question about the quality of 
her voice, while she was willing to 
let her lower extremities speak for 
themselves. 





Brief Decisions 


HEY say matrimony is a lottery. 
A lottery has many more blanks 
than prizes. 


Some self-ynade men are anxious 
to file plans and specifications for the 


making of others. 


Benevolence is often too local in 


Thanksgiving Day, and possibly New wen wo work WHEN THEY PLAT, AND PLAY WHEN THEY work its practice. 
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Edythe—| wonder why there are so many policemen here ? 


Anecdotes 


An Olympian Encounter 
H® WAS a very fussy little person, 
and back home in Squantumville he 
had been for years not only the main ex- 
hibition, but all the side shows as well. 
Unfortunately for himself he lacked a 
sense of humor, and consequently he took 
life almost as seriously as an undertaker 
in the face of a low mortality rate. In 
church affairs it was commonly believed 
that if Mr. Higginbotham were not to be 
~~) fi found in his pew, blow- 
CP -e Ch — ing hisnose like a trum- 
doe I g his nc a tru 

Raea ( CAP et blast at a certain 

weak) | J, PCE , 
{ Y/ period of the service, on 
\ «i | Sunday morning, it was 
4 asure sign that Gabriel 
would soon be along 
with the ultimate honk, 
Lao summoning the world 
~— to judgment. At the 






IN THE STADIUM 


That Might 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


bank nobody could borrow a dollar with- 
out his approval, and it had been said, 
with what truth I know not, that neither 
could anybody draw out a cent of his own 
money by check until the paying teller 
had caught his eye and secured his tacit 
approval. And as in church and bank, so 
was it in all other affairs of Squantum- 
ville. It was always, ‘‘What does Mr. 
Higginbotham think?’’ ‘‘What does Mr. 
Higginbotham say?’’ ‘‘Where does old 
Higginbotham stand in this matter?’’ 
From all of which it naturally came about 
that in the small detail of nerves Mr. 
Higginbotham soon came to be _ twin- 
brother to the Frazzle; and when at last 
to his other responsibilities he volunta- 
rily added those of the national adminis- 
tration and felt it necessary for the sal- 
vation of the republic that he should 
write his views on foreign questions to 





Lthyl—\ don’t know, unless it’s to keep the players from stealing the ball. 


Have 


the Secretary of State, communicate by 
lettergram with the Secretary of the 
Treasury on the whole duty of finance, 
and send open letters through the press 
to the ministers of war, navy, justice, 
interior, agriculture, commerce and labor 


Been 











INDIVIDUAL GOLF FOR THOSE WHOSE SPACE IS LIMITED 


and the public posts, with occasional re- 
minders to the President himself on what 
he should do to be saved, his wiry little 
constitution broke down and he shook 
from top to toe, like the base of Vesu- 
vius in some glad eruptive hour. 

‘*You have broken down at last, as I 
have long feared you would,’’ said the 
doctor. ‘*‘You must go away for a long 
rest.’’ 

‘‘But how the dickens can I?’’ said Mr. 
Higginbotham. ‘‘Affairs here are in 
such a state’’—— 

‘Nevertheless you must go,’’ said the 
doctor firmly. 

Whereupon Mr. Higginbotham, after 
having paid a nerve specialist from New 
York $1,000 for telling him the same 
thing, went. 

This morning he was wandering aim- 
lessly through a beautiful, flower-studded 
meadow on the lower slopes of Mt. Olym- 
pus; and here, playing leapfrog with a 
lot of lads with goats’ legs and hoofs and 
long-pointed ears, he perceived an aged 
man, wearing a flowing robe and a long, 
gray beard that trailed on the ground. 

**Dear me!’’ quoth Mr. Higginbotham. 
**Leapfrog! And, unless my eyes deceive 
me, an octogenarian at that!’’ 

**Morning, brother!’’ cried the aged 
stranger gayly, as he paused in the mid- 
dle of the line of boys. ‘‘Want to come 
and join us?”’ 

‘“‘What? Me?’’ cried Higginbotham, 
aghast. ‘‘Not on your snowy whiskers!”’ 
he added, in pure American. ‘‘First 


place, I’m too old; and in the second 
place, I have serious matters to think 
about. ‘ 


The world’”’ 





*‘Oho! Ha, 
stranger. ‘‘The world! Yes, 
Well, all right! Sorry for you. 





Rich Uncle Billy dies unex- 
pectedly 


IN THE 


ha!’’ laughed the aged 
I know. 
But let 






Woman Suffrage leaders ar- 
rested 





me tell you just one thing: I 
once carried the world on my 
shoulders myself, sir, and [ 
know just what you’re up 
against. It’s a tough job. [| 
bent and sometimes nearly 
broke under the weight of it, 
Once in a while I stumbled, 
and, great Zeus! how I shook 
things up! Once when I had 
stubbed my toe, it disturbed 
the equilibrium of the waters 
and flooded the whole business, 
nearly putting the human race 
out of commission. Another 
time I tripped, and there were 
earthquakes and other convul- 
sions that sent the ice from 
the north sliding down through 
the more southerly regions, 
carrying death and destruction 
with it. And one fine morning 
I found my own shoulders worn 
to the bone with carrying the 
whizzing old thing, and then I 
rebelled. I tossed it off into 


the air and jumped aboard of it myself, 
and I’ve been a happy joy-rider ever since, 
Instead of carrying the world, I have 





O’Grady administered beastly 
body punishment and won by 
knockout 


Fifty thousand dollars for a 
hole in the ground 


GALLERY OF SMILES 











BLIND MAN’S BUFF—BEING 


made the world carry me, and to be per- 
fectly honest, it’s been a better world 
since I gave up being a common carrier, 
with a monopoly of the business!”’ 

Here the old fellow, with a jolly laugh, 
resumed his play, pausing only long 
enough to say further, 

**I’m some kid for an old chap six 
quintillian years old, eh?’’ 
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DURING THE DEAL 


Unlucky—I 'm going to stop playing bridge for money. 
Mrs. Fortunatus—So am I when I begin to lose. 














*‘I should worry!’’ said Mr. Higgin- 
botham, as he watched the stranger skip- 
ping about the mead with his faun-like 
playmates. ‘‘Who is that old guy, any- 
how?’’ he added, as his guide came along. 

*“‘Him?’’ said the guide. ‘‘Why, that’s 
old man Atlas. He used to carry the 
earth on his shoulders, but he’s chucked 
it, and now he’s gettin’ so much younger 
every day that the 
Muses have ordered 
a perambulator to 
wheel him around in 
when he gets to be a 
baby again.’’ 

It was that night 
that Mr. Higgin- 
botham sent a cable 
dispatch to Squan- 
tumville, resigning 
all his official duties. 

‘I guess we old 
fellers "ld do better 
to let the young folks 
have their inning,’’ 
he said. ‘‘Carrying 
the world on one’s 
shoulders is too big 











“IT” IS NO PLEASURE 


a job for any one man, anyhow.’’ And 
the next morning he ordered a bicycle, 
and when I last saw him was wheeling 
his way through Italy 
and getting arrested 
every other day for ex- 
ceeding the speed limit. 


Wealth of the Farm 


The proceeds of a pig, 
Some butter in a jar, 

A turkey and a hen 

Will buy a motor car. 


The Limit 


Smith—I hear you are having trouble 
with your wife. 

Jones—Yes. She carries this woman- 
suffrage business too far. I don’t object 
tS saying a boat is womaned instead of 
manned, or even that water goils instead 
of boils; but I do draw the line at saying 
my dog skirts instead of pants. 





Painting the Lily 
Uncle Amos sez: You kin paint ther 
lily jes’ by slippin’ on a pair of silk 
stockings. 








INDIVIDUAL GOLF FOR THOSE WHOSE SPACE IS LIMITED 


and the public posts, with occasional re- 
minders to the President himself on what 
he should do to be saved, his wiry little 
constitution broke down and he shook 
from top to toe, like the base of Vesu- 
vius in some glad eruptive hour. 

**You have broken down at last, as I 
have long feared you would,’’ said the 
doctor. ‘‘You must go away for a long 
rest.’’ 

‘*But how the dickens can I?’’ said Mr. 
Higginbotham. ‘‘Affairs here are in 
such a state’’—— 

‘Nevertheless you must go,’’ said the 
doctor firmly. 

Whereupon Mr. Higginbotham, after 
having paid a nerve specialist from New 
York $1,000 for telling him the same 
thing, went. 

This morning he was wandering aim- 
lessly through a beautiful, flower-studded 
meadow on the lower slopes of Mt. Olym- 
pus; and here, playing leapfrog with a 
lot of lads with goats’ legs and hoofs and 
long-pointed ears, he perceived an aged 
man, wearing a flowing robe and a long, 
gray beard that trailed on the ground. 

*‘Dear me!’’ quoth Mr. Higginbotham. 
**Leapfrog! And, unless my eyes deceive 
me, an octogenarian at that!’’ 

**Morning, brother!’’ cried the aged 
stranger gayly, as he paused in the mid- 
dle of the line of boys. ‘‘Want to come 
and join us?’’ 

‘‘What? Me?’’ cried Higginbotham, 
aghast. ‘‘Not on your snowy whiskers!’’ 
he added, in pure American. ‘‘First 
place, I’m too old; and in the second 
place, I have serious matters to think 
about. The world’’ 





“Oho! Ha, 
stranger. ‘‘The world! Yes, 
Well, all right! Sorry for you. 





Rich Uncle Billy dies unex- 
pectedly 


IN THE 


ha!’’ laughed the aged 


I know. 
But let 


Woman Suffrage leaders ar- 
rested 





me tell you just one thing: | 
once carried the world on my 
shoulders myself, sir, and ] 
know just what you’re up 
against. It’s a tough job. J 
bent and sometimes nearly 
broke under the weight of it, 
Once in a while I stumbled, 
and, great Zeus! how I shook 
things up! Once when I had 
stubbed my toe, it disturbed 
the equilibrium of the waters 
and flooded the whole business, 
nearly putting the human race 
out of commission. Another 
time I tripped, and there were 
earthquakes and other convul- 
sions that sent the ice from 
the north sliding down through 
the more southerly regions, 
carrying death and destruction 
with it. And one fine morning 
I found my own shoulders worn 
to the bone with carrying the 
whizzing old thing, and then I 
rebelled. I tossed it off into 


the air and jumped aboard of it myself, 
and I’ve been a happy joy-rider ever since, 
Instead of carrying the world, I have 





O’Grady administered beastly 
body punishment and won by 
knockout 





Fifty thousand dollars for a 
hole in the ground 


GALLERY OF SMILES 











BLIND 


made the world carry me, and to be per- 
fectly honest, it’s been a better world 
since I gave up being a common carrier, 
with a monopoly of the business!”’ 

Here the old fellow, with a jolly laugh, 
resumed his play, pausing only long 
enough to say further, 

“I’m some kid for an old chap six 
quintillian years old, eh?’’ 





DURING THE DEAL 


Mrs, Unlucky—I'm going to stop playing bridge for money. 
Mrs. Fortunatus—So am I when | begin to lose. 


aang rans DEMON “6 























MAN’S BUFF—BEING “IT’’ IS NO PLEASURE 


“I should worry!’’ said Mr. Higgin- 
botham, as he watched the stranger skip- 
ping about the mead with his faun-like 
playmates. ‘‘Who is that old guy, any- 
how?’’ he added, as his guide came along. 

‘‘Him?”’ said the guide. ‘‘Why, that’s 
old man Atlas. He used to carry the 
earth on his shoulders, but he’s chucked 
it, and now he’s gettin’ so much younger 
every day that the 
Muses have ordered 
a perambulator to 
wheel him around in 
when he gets to be a 
baby again.’’ 

It was that night 
that Mr. Higgin- 
botham sent a cable 
dispatch to Squan- 
tumville, resigning 
all his official duties. 

“‘I guess we old 
fellers ’ld do better 
to let the young folks 
have their inning,”’ 
he said. ‘‘Carrying 
the world on one’s 
shoulders is too big 


a job for any one man, anyhow.’’ And 
the next morning he ordered a bicycle, 
and when I last saw him was wheeling 
his way through Italy 
and getting arrested 
every other day for ex- 
ceeding the speed limit. 


Wealth of the Farm 


The proceeds of a pig, 
Some butter in a jar, 

A turkey and a hen 

Will buy a motor car. 


The Limit 


Smith—I hear you are having trouble 
with your wife. 

Jones—Yes. She carries this woman- 
suffrage business too far. I don’t object 
té saying a boat is womaned instead of 
manned, or even that water goils instead 
of boils; but I do draw the line at saying 
my dog skirts instead of pants. 





Painting the Lily 
Uncle Amos sez: You kin paint ther 
lily jes’ by slippin’ on a pair of silk 
stockings. 
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If They Were With Us Now 


‘T HouGH in his day great Homer won 
a crown 

For drama in which demigods competed, 

The managers to-day on him would frown, 

And Helen, far too chaste, would be 
deleted, 


J. Cesar in his time was quite a gink 
At scrapping, writing, orating and 


bossing; 
But would he last ten minutes, do you 
think, 
Whitehoping or bestselling or ward- 
jossing? 


Diogenes, who lanterned forth of old 
An honest man to find for an example, 
If here to-day with searchlight would be 
told 
He could not find so queer a human 
sample. 


If Ovid and his fair flames were alive, 
Complaints of their amours he’d not be 


jotting. 
Each might, indeed, have lovers four or 
five; 
He’d worry most about their turkey 
trotting. 


And yet if Noah, with a weather hunch, 
Should come again, another ark erect- 
ing, 
He’d raise another laugh and leave a 
bunch 
Who’d swim about, a better boat ex- 
pecting. —J. A. Waldron. 


Great expectations are often founded on 
nothing better than a glass of fizz. 


IT 
His partner—Quick, Henry! come along, or some one will say you did it! 


WAS 


Latest News from Hogwallow, Ky. 


RAIN 

day. 
but got hung up 
somewhere on 
account of the 
dry weather. 

Cricket Hicks 
has taken the 
job of watching 
Poke Eazley’s 
team while Eaz- 
ley goes into the 
Hog Ford sstill- 
house. Cricket 
will work by the 
day. 

Luke Mathew- 
sla was upset in 
the road just this 
side of Bound- 
ing Billows the 
other day, when 
he and acalf had 
amisunderstand- 
ing as to which side of the road it was 
proper for a person to take. 

A wooden-legged man at Rye Straw 
would like for somebody to supply him 
with the address of a factory that makes 
only one shoe for each person. 

A strange gentleman wearing good 
clothes has sold Yam Sims the United 
States for ten dollars. In the deal is 
embraced the privilege of selling a pat- 
ent washboard in every State in the 


arrived in Hogwallow, Sun- 
It was due several days ago, 





LIKELY? 






































<p 
Sami \ Kad 
oy 
\/ . 
REY] N 
Ress Ub 








STARTING A ROOMER 


Union, and Yam is greasing his cart to 
start out on a general canvass. 

The postmaster at Hogwallow is of the 
opinion that the government don’t treat 
the postmasters right, and thinks a rul- 
ing should be made requiring the govern- 
ment to take back all unsold stamps at 
the end of each month.—George Bingham. 


Still Expressive 


The world of slang advances 
Very fast; 

Last year’s pet phrase lies buried 
In the past. 

Yet there is one will linger 
To the last. 


For when you catch her ogling, 
By surprise— 

That maid whose glance is soft, yet 
Rather wise, 

Can anything compare with 
**Goo-goo eyes’’?—Don Augur. 


Congenial Occupation 


**What’s that friend of yours with the 
anarchistic tendencies doing these days?’’ 

‘“*He has a job in an automobile fac- 
tory.’’ 

*“*Gee! I'll bet he loves his job.”’ 

**He surely does. All he has to do is 
to blow up the tires.’’ 


She Was Nearly Through 


**Are you nearly through with your shop- 
ping, dear?’”’ 

He asked. ‘‘It is growing late, I fear.’’ 

‘*Yes; we’ve visited fourteen shops, you 
see, 

And there’s just one other in town,’’ said 
she. 


Criticism is a mild form of envy. 


FARTON 














Miss Awfully Clever marries the stupidest ever, 


WHY 


How I Practiced Idea—I Economy 


Y HUSBAND'S income being so small that I could 
scarcely grasp it before it left my hands, I cast 
about to see how I could earn a little extra. I learned that 
newspapers and magazines were paying from one to five 
dollars for each letter that told of a household economy. 
Having nothing to save except ideas, in which I was rich, 
I began to manufacture them into selling articles. 

I originated the widely quoted paragraph of a silk 
gown made from a worn-out necktie. 

I disclosed how to feed ten children on three dollars a 
week and serve an eight-course dinner from the lunch 
leftovers, which themselves had been left from the dinner 
of the evening before. 

From a pair of lace openwork stockings that had been 
in my trousseau, I thoughtfully fashioned a dance frock 
for my daughter. This last notion not only brought me 
five dollars, but many grateful letters from mothers. 

It was my letter that started the craze for using hus- 
bands’ discarded collars and cuffs for full-dress linen ties 
and dainty sewing aprons. Finally I decided tosave the ce- 
reals left from a twelvemonths’ breakfasts and publish them 
as a detective story. This was eagerly devoured by old and 
young, and proved the best sell of the year. I have now no 
further need to work. My husband has retired, and, at the 


first of the year we start on a tour of the world.—w. I. Lee. 











IS IT? 








A CONSOLING SUGGESTION 


His mother—What, Tommy, crying because you have to wear gloves? 
what I[ have to wear, and you never hear me complain ! 








Why, see 








The Busy Man’s Romance 


H® WAS a very busy man and she was a very pretty girl. 
She insisted upon having a love letter every day. She 
got it. 

** You write the loveliest letters, dear!’’ she 
said. ‘‘And when you are so very, very busy 
all the time, I think it is splendid of you to 
think of me!”’ 

**I don’t forget you,’’ he replied. ‘‘My sec- 
retary has instructions to write you a letter for 
me to sign every morning. He is a most effi- 
cient and capable young man.’”’ 

**And you don’t know how greatly I appre- 
ciate the flowers and candy you send me every week.’’ 

“I’m glad you get them. I told my secretary to make a 
memo to send you some every Saturday.’’ 

**How systematic! Anditis so thoughtful of you to think of 
the plays I like best and the books I prefer.’’ 

*‘It’s a pleasure to know you are pleased. My secretary 
gets the tickets and picks out the books. He is a very capa- 
ble fellow.”’ 

Two months later the very busy man said, 

**Dodgast him! I don’t mind so much his eloping with my 


fiancee, but how in thunder can I break in another secretary ?’’ 
—Wilbur D. Nesbit. 


Is There Any Difference ? 


*“*I have read this book,’’ said the irate patron, ‘‘and it is 
the worst ever. It has the average penny-dreadful looking like 
a Sunday-school tract, and yet you gave it to me when I asked 
you for a historical romance.’’ 

*‘Oh,’”’ gurgled the fair librarian, ‘‘I thought you asked 
me for a hysterical romance!’’ 





David must have had a prophetic vision of the last New York 
campaign, which caused him to exclaim, ‘‘All men are liars!’’ 


SUGGESTION TO MAKE GARDEN PARTIES LESS BORESOME—-HANG THE JAPANESE LANTERNS NEARER THE GROUND 


























AMBIGUOUS 


His mother—Remember, Tommy, the devil finds work for idle hands 


to do. 





Now, run out and bring in some wood. 


In the Profession 


H® SAYS he ne’er writes anything; 
But as he meets Fate’s knocks and 
blows, 
It’s truly most astonishing 
The way his mind he does compose. 


And I have heard his wife declare, 
As he so oft a-nagging goes 
And drives her nigh unto despair, 
That he’s the author of her woes! 
—Nathan M. Levy. 


The Sum Total 


They asked the old man who was about 
to depart from these terrestrial premi- 
ses what was the sum total of his hun- 
dred years’ experience on the earth. 

**T have learned,’’ he croaked, ‘‘that 
long hair and far-away looks, queer cloth- 
ing and mannerisms, atmosphere and 
temperament are not genius, and that 
greatness loves to lurk in the most in- 
significant bodies. ’’ 

Saying which, he sailed aloft. 


—Charles F. Oursler. 


More Ways than One 


When Czsar needed extra cash, 

He used to make a six weeks’ dash 
Out into Gaul; but this thing’s sure— 
It never was a lecture tour. 








The -Perfect Girl 


‘With thanks to the author of ““The Perfect Man ”) 
I KNOW a girl who never scolds, 
Whose thoughts are unconfessed, 
Who never gossips, never screams, 
And keeps her tongue at rest— 
(She’s dumb). 


I know a girl who never winks, 
Who flirts not with her eye, 
Nor sees a single thing that’s wrong 
On ocean, earth or sky— 
(She’s blind). 
—William H. Hayne. 


Bridge 

Njck—Are you a good card player? 

Dick—No. At bridge I’m a regular 
Horatius. 

Nick—What do you mean—a regular 
Horatius? 

Dick—I keep the others from. coming 
across. 


OASIS 


A N 


Comparative Manners 


Mrs. Jones—So you got seats at Blank’s 
Theater! How did you find their new 
box-office man? : 

Jones—He was so rude that he made 
me feel like a Chesterfield. . 


Oh, Papa! 


Miss Flip—I wish some one would give | 


me an idea how to put on a hair net. 
Father—I wish some one would give 
you an idea to put under your hair net. 


Wasting Away 


‘*T notice that our cook,’’ said he, 

‘*Is thinner than she used to be.’”’ 
‘*Yes,’’ she replied; ‘‘from day to day 
She seems inclined to waste away.’” 


No, Ethelbert, the function of the New 
York Curb Market is not to restrain 
the impetuous speculator. 


The Talking Pictures 


THE talking pictures are the rage— 
We hear about them everywhere; 
But still to me (and I’m no sage) 
They do not seem so very rare. 
For at our house, as I can prove, 
The principle we recognize: 
When my wife talks, I quickly move, 
And thus, you see, we synchronize. 
—D. B. MacRae. 


Honesty 


Teacher—Henry, can you define a hyp- 
ocrite? 

Henry—Yessum. It’s a kid wot comes 
to school wid a smile on his face. 


A: Cinch 


Howard—Is there any advantage in 
having your best girl highly educated? 

Coward—Sure thing! No one trie’ to 
get her away from you. 








DANGEROUS GROUND 


«Man Wants But Little Here Below ” 


AN WANTS but little—that is true. 
A little heiress bride will do; 
A little house—or maybe two— 
In church a little cushioned pew. 
A little cottage at the shore— 
Newport would do—I’d not ask more. 
A little mountain shooting lodge, 
A little health to doctors dodge, 
A little ocean trip each year 
To Europe or to some place near; 
A little yacht to places reach 
In wintertime—like, say, Palm Beach. 
A little box to opera hear, 
A lot of little jewels clear; 
A little racing car, I ween, 
And just one tiny limousine. 
Oh, yes, indeed! Quite well I know 
**Man wants but little here below.’ 
—Margaret G. Hays. 


How He Got It 


Jack—Jimson must have had a sub- 
stantial raise. 

Jim—How’s that? 

Jack—He’s bought a new car. 

Jim—No, he hasn’t had a raise; sim- 
ply killed a rich relative with the old car. 


Sure Thing 


**What are union rates, pa?’’ 
**Wedding fees, my son.’’ 








The match trust has never been able to 
obtain control of the Cupid brand. 


Envious 

THE MAN who 

could not afford 
an automobile was 
hailed by his friend 
who had just pur- 
chased one which is 
widely known be- 
cause of its sim- 
plicity and low 
price. : 

“Want to take a 
little ride?’’ asked 
the frierd. 

‘No, thank you. 
I’ve got an engage- 
ment.”’ 

‘*Well, say, what 
do you think of my 
machine? For a 
cheap car, isn’tit a 
bird? Igetjustas 
much good out of 
it as if it cost two 
or three thou’’—— 

“Tt looks all 
right, but where do 
you shake out the 
ashes?’’ 


Grouchy 


*“‘What do you 
think of the rising generation?”’ 
‘*They ought to be sat on.”’ 


Jack Frost 


Now comes Jack Frost, to play his pranks 
And exercise his jolly whims— 

He makes the ladies hide their shanks 
And makes the trees expose their limbs. 





By the Wayside 


ON’T gamble, unless you can afford to 
lose. If you can afford to lose, you 
don’t have to gamble. a 

Modern authorship is 
furnishing text to keep ‘ 
illustrations from collid- Kya 
ing. pa 

The most up-to-date 
impressionist is a lady in 
a vision skirt. w= 

Life is just one dollar ——|=* 
after another. 

It is now that the gardener will tel] 
you that the best fairy-tale book he 
knows of is the seed catalogue. 

If ignorance is really bliss, this sure 
should be one happy world. 


—CGeorge W. Parker, 


And He Drove On 


‘*Say,’” calls the bright youth to the 
honest agriculturist who is working in 
his garden, ‘‘why don’t you set a hen on 
your egg plants?”’ 

‘*Ma set one on ’em last year,’’ answers 
the agriculturist, barely looking up. 

*“‘Did she? Hatch anything?’”’ 

‘Yep. Hatched out that bed o’ cocks- 
combs by the fence.”’ 


No Gentle Joke 


Hemmandhaw—When Beanbrough got 
married, one of his fri@nds threw an old 
shoe through the carriage at him and hit 
him on the head. 

Shimmer pate—Couldn’t he find out who 





owned the shoe? . 
Hemmandhaw—No; it belonged to a 
horse. 
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DOUGH-RE-MI 
Mr. Tart—Dear, how I wish you could make bread as mother used to. 
Mrs. Tart—Yes, dear; and how I wish you could make the dough father used to. 
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Lucy—tThe idéa of her playing tennis in a street skirt! 


Pure Plays in Gotham 


HAD been away from New York six 
weeks. Great changes are apt to 
take place during these prolonged ab- 
sences, and I was hun- 
Ss , ety for a glimpse of 
4°A/ the Great White Way. 
~’ It was barely seven 
when I hustled out up- 
on Broadway, and 
, they were just begin- 
ning to turn on the 
electric signs that 
blaze along that famous thoroughfare. 
I paused before the ae Street 









ae 


Theater. 

“Rollo in Europe.’’ Thus read the 
electric sign over the entrance to that 
historic playhouse. 

**Praised by press, pew and pulpit,’’ 
stated the posters flanking the doorway. 
I rubbed my eyes and wandered on. 

“*Elsie’s School Days.’’ This sign held 
me for an astonished moment in front of 
the Frivolity, home of doubtful dramas. 


NET RESULTS 


**Pure as the driven snow,’’ was the 
supplementary indorsement. 

In front of the Rotterdam Avenue The- 
ater I encountered the rotund manager of 
that house. 

‘*What’s the matter with Broadway?’’ 
I stammered. 

The manager grinned. 

‘*You mean these pure plays?’’ he re- 
sponded. 

I nodded feebly. 

‘*Well, you sec, New York was tired 
of crook dramas and red-light shockers. 
There was bound to be a reaction. The 
pendulum has merely swung the other 
way; the strictly pure play holds the 
boards now. I’ve got the greatest of 
them all,’’ he boasted. 

He touched a button, and his own elec- 
tric sign flashed up: 

‘‘Our Native Wild Flowers.’’ 

*‘It's a knockout, my boy,’’ chirped 
my friend, the manager. ‘“‘It’s a clean 
knockout, and a package of cubeb ciga- 


rettes goes with every orchestra coupon.’”’ 
—William S. Adkins. 


Leo—Oh, I think she is making a fine showing! 


His Devotion 


*.6 YOUNG Mrs. Flitter tells me that 
her husband is going to teach her 
how to skate this winter,’’ says Mrs. 
Gooph, in the tone a woman employs when 
she conceals a reproof in a morsel of con- 
versation. ‘‘Isn’t it nice to see a man 
so devoted to his wife?”’ 
‘*Devoted—shucks!’’ grumbles Gooph, 
from behind his magazine. ‘‘He’s so 
blamed jealous of her, he won’t take a 
chance at having any other man near her.’’ 


Exasperati ng. 


‘*How does it come that your wife gets 
you so sore at her? Does she henpeck 
you?’’ 

‘*Quite the contrary, darn it! When 
we Ave an argument and I prove that I 
am right, she sighs meekly and says, ‘Oh, 
well, dearie, have it your own way!’’”’ 





What’s inaname? John Lager keeps 
a beer saloon and A. Hundertpound is in 
the banking and money exchange business. 








JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 


REGGIE JINKS 
ENTERS 
YALEVARD 
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Getting an Education: 


Some Travel Far 


ee WHAT makes Blinks so jealous of 
his brother?’’ 

‘*Well, he says Tom, who’s only a gas- 
bag, and pint-size at that, got to Con- 
gress, while he can’t get more than six 
miles to the gallon out of his car on the 
road to anywhere.”’ 











Good Reason 


**Why have you never sued any of your 
divorced husbands for alimony?’’ 

**By the time I’m ready to leave a man, 
he’s always bankrupt.’’ 


What a lucky thing the inventor of 
sleep did not reserve all rights. 











Showing that there is nothing like specializing after all 


, Expert Opinion 
««JS MARRIAGE a failure?’’ asked the 
inquisitive bachelor. 

**Oh, no,’’ replied the experienced di- 
vorce lawyer. ‘‘It is merely an oppor- 
tunity to follow that good old rule, ‘If at 
first you don’t succeed, then try, try 
again.’ ’”’ 












Disarming a Burglar 


I WONDER if other people feel the 
same way about it I do when they 
— have to go down and put out 

A \” a burglar. 
oar It disturbs me when I 

AQD wake up in the middle of the 
night to find that a burglar 
has wandered into my resi- 
dence. Heis never welcome 
in my home. The moment 
that I hear him stirring 
around, I wish that he were gone. I dread 
going down and speaking to him. 

Leta seems to think that I am never 
happier than when getting rid of a bur- 
glar. This is a mistake, for I really feel 
ill at ease when I am turning a burglar 
out into the night. 

Leta has a wonderfully keen ear for 
burglars. A burglar can hardly get the 
window open until Leta nudges me and 
tells me to go down and disarm him. 
That is the way she puts it: ‘‘Homer, 
there is a burglar in the house! Slip 
down, please, and disarm him.’’ I try to 
tell her that she is mistaken and that 
there is no burglar in the house; but she 
makes me listen a moment until the sil- 
verware rattles, and nudges me again to 
be on my way. 

I wish that the burglar had stayed at 
home—I am afraid that I may hurt him. 
I hate to hurt a burglar that I don’t know 
—he may have a loving wife at home 
and children with their tear-stained faces 
pressed against the windowpane awaiting 
his return. 

‘After you have disarmed him, hold 
him until I telephone for the police,”’ 
breathes Leta. 

‘‘All right,’’? I whisper back and slip 
downstairs. 

A finger of light from the burglar’s 
lantern on the table bores through the 
darkness, showing him to be at work fill- 
ing his sack with silverware. I notice 
that he is a large burglar, with thick 
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IDLE CURIOSITY 
Pup—I 'm going to stick 
‘ around here just to find 
out whether he can 
bark or not. 











Watching Our Funny World Go By 


By HOMER CROY 





























shoulders and a mean, 
ugly face. I feel more 
certain than ever that he 
has a wife and children at 
home. I wish that he had 
stayed there with them. 

I start to crawl back 
up the stairs, but there is 
Leta leaning over the 
railing. 

‘*What is the matter?’’ 
whispers Leta, 

‘*I—I want something 
to hit him with.”’ 

**Why, you know there 
isn’t anything up here! 
Hurry back and disarm 
him, dear, before he gets 
away.”’ 

I turn back and peer 
around the door at him 
once more. His face is 
as ugly and mean-looking 
as ever. My knees be- 
gin to get in each other’s 
way. Iam afraid he will 
hear them, and so try to 
slip back upstairs. But 
there is Leta still leaning 
over the railing. 

**You—you won’t be 
frightened at the disturb- 
ance ?’’ I stammer. 

**No,’’ she assures me. 
him when you disarm him.’’ 

I promise Iwon’t. I make the promise 
without hesitation. 

The silverware clanks sickeningly, and 
Leta waves me frantically to hurry and 
disarm him. I turn toward the kitchen 
where he is, but I stumble over a chair. 
The burglar pauses, bent over in a listen- 
ing attitude, while the whole house is 
breathless. I see that he is alarmed and 
stumble over the chair again. With that, 
the burglar seizes his lantern and dives 
through the open window. Pshaw! he has 
escaped! 

I telephone the police, have them sta- 
tion a patrolman outside, and go 
back to Leta, who is weeping 
that I did not get to disarm 
him. ‘‘Anyway,’’ I console her, 
**he had a mighty narrow escape! 
If that chair hadn’t been there, 
I’d got him sure! He had his 
luck with him.”’ 

So every time in the middle of 
the night when I feel Leta’s 
hand on my arm, cold sweat 
stands on me; for I know I will 
have to go down and stumble 
over a chair. 





**Don’t hurt 








TRYING HIS PATIENCE 
“* Be patient a moment, John, till I think where I want you to put it.” 


Osculatory 


A CHICAGO woman is planning a schoof 

to teach wives the art of kissing: 
their husbands—of coddling them and. 
making them happy. 

We have never been a husband, but: 
we feel sure that if we were we should 
like to be made happy. In fact, we are 
strong supporters of any movement to 
advance the cause of kissing. 

Miss Edna McGowan, who has an office 
on North Clark Street, is working out the 
idea. She says that when the tired hus- 
band comes home in the evening from his 
day’s toil, his wife, in a pretty house 
dress, will meet him at the door, lead 
him to the morris and begin making him 
happy. This sounds very interesting to 
us. We would be willing to do all we 
could to help the cause along. We would 
try to get off early in the afternoon that 
the wife might have every opportunity to 
make good at her theory. 

If the directors of this new school wish 
any men to work out their theories on, 
and will communicate with the editor 
of this page, we will do all we can for 
them. We feel absolutely certain that we 
can assure them at least one volunteer. 





THE MODERN WOMAN 


Twentieth Century Motherhood 


By MARIE JENNEY HOWE 
New York State Woman Saffrage Association 
HE SUFFRAGIST is not content with 
a petty, narrow idea of motherhood, 
which lays all its stress on the necessity 
of remaining at home. The suffragist 
believes in the big and brave 
ideal of motherhood, which calls 
upon every mother to shield and 
protect the entire life of the 
child. Most important of all, 
the suffragist believes in collec 
tive motherhood — the mother- 
hood of every woman for other 
people’s children. 

The best sort of motherhood 
cannot be determined by the 
amount of time a woman spends 
inside the home, especially as 
the child, after the first years, 
spends the larger part of his 
waking hours outside the home. 
Since public health and morality 
are political questions, the suf- 
fragist believes that politics is a 
mother’s business; for it is not 
only home care, it is community 
care that children need. 

The child passes from the 
teacher to the playground inspec- 
tor, from the truant officer to the 
probation officer, from the city 
physician to the district nurse. 
These and many other agencies 
have sprung into existence to 
represent the community care 
required by a large majority of 
other people’s children. ‘‘These 
agents,’’ to quote Mr. H. G. Wells, ‘‘do 
not substitute, but they do supplement 
motherhood.’’ 

So long as all domestic activities and 
social responsibilities centered in the 
home, staying at home meant for the 
mother attending to her job. But now 
that social responsibilities and domestic 
activities are so largely taken out of the 
home, the suffragist mother believes that 
staying at home means neglecting her job! 

The modern mother believes in main- 
taining her home according to modern 
conditions. This requires that her voice 
be counted whenever she chooses to reg- 
ister her opinion in regard to matters 
pertaining to the welfare of society. Not 
less service, but a larger service is the 
suffragist’s demand. More and wiser 
motherhood is the need of to-day. 

The power of women means the protec- 
tion of children. Then why any hesita- 
tion to give women political power? 


Cupid, the Stork, and the Ballot 


By MARY WARE DENNETT 
Corresponding Secretary National American Woman Suffrage 
Association 


HAT is the connection between them? 
There isn’t any, the opponents of 
woman suffrage to thé contrary notwith- 
standing. Why bring up the question of 





THE KIND OF POLICE DUTY SUFFRAGISTS BELIEVE IN 


marriage and parenthood in connection 
with a woman’s voting when it is never 
brought up in connection with a man’s 
voting? Marriage and parenthood are 
interesting questions, to be sure, and im- 
portant ones, which should concern men 
quite as much as women; but they are 
irrelevant as qualifications for voting for 
either men or women. 

There is still an occasional mossback 
who, at the mere mention of woman suf- 
frage, pictures every woman who wants 
to vote as scorning a lover or neglecting 
a baby or wishing to be a policeman. 
But he need not be alarmed, for suffra- 
gists do and will marry and become 
mothers and vote and occasionally (like 
men) hold public office, and still human 
tendencies are not reversed nor society’s 
foundations shattered. However, some- 
thing may happen that he and his like 
are not looking for, and that is that 
women, besides caring for their own per- 


sonal happiness and looking after the 
welfare of their own particular babies, 
may-—-with their votes—help construct a 
society in which every young person has 
a fair chance and in which nobody’s 
babies are doomed to disease or danger. 
They may—and women on the police force 
will be one of the steps in the 
process. 


The Eugenics of Suffrage 


By FLORENCE WOOLSTON 
Editor of The Woman Voter 

[N OLDEN times witches were 

blamed for everything that 
went amiss; nowadays it is the 
suffragists. Within the last few 
months we have been accused of 
promoting bad _ government, 
abetting white slavery, sex ap- 
pealing by wearing Monsieur 
Poiret’s designs in clothes, fos- 
tering decadent drama, art, lit- 
erature; contributing to the de- 
cline of piano playing, and a long 
line of attending calamities. 
Since these are comparatively 
new denunciations, we had almost 
forgotten the classic impeach- 
ment of the falling birth rate, 
lately revived in a cartoon in 
JUDGE. 

It would be easy enough to 
prove that children continue to 
be born in suffrage countries or 
that a decreased birth rate is 
causing great concern in France, 
where women are not yet en- 
franchised. We could, upen de- 
mand, produce photographs of women 
voters in the United States, proud moth- 
ers of from four to eighteen children, 
or issue a convincing census of suffrage 
babies. 

But why should suffragists be required 
to pass a eugenics test for citizenship? 
We are not asking for a limited franchise 
for mothers and fathers, with the high 
offices to go to those who have the larg- 
est families. We wish individual and not 
family representation in government. If 
maternity were prerequisite to the ballot, 
we should bar out such women as Miss 
Addams Miss Lathrop, Miss Kellor and 
the Rev. Anna Howard Shaw, who have 
spent their lives trying to make the world 
a comfortable place for children. 

After all, the question is not what 
might happen to children if women were 
enfranchised, but what have women ac- 
tually done for children with the ballot? 
The problem of the birth rate is social 
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and economic, its solution a matter of 
speculation ; the love of women for chil- 
dren and their desire to protect them can 
be demonstrated by facts. 

In Colorado, where women have voted 
since 1893, a State department has been 
created for the protection of children. 
It is supported by the State, with offices 
in the capitol. Six hundred agents, with 
power of police or sheriff, are constantly 
guarding the welfare of the young. 

The magnificent legislation of last year 
in California shows what women voters 
mean to do with their political power. 
The successful passage of laws for equal 
guardianship, the protection of illegit- 
imate children, minimum wages and pro- 
tection of women workers, child labor 
laws, raising the age of consent, estab- 
lishing training schools for delinquent 
girls, developing kindergartens and play- 
grounds and providing for pure milk and 
pure food is due in large measure to the 
efforts of women. Other equal-suffrage 
States present similar illustration of the 
mother spirit in politics. 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Reason 
OME husbands do their reason praise, 
‘*Are guided by it all their days,’’ 

And yet how puzzling are their ways! 
For if at home their wives abide, 
Their joys find at the fireside, 
Their helpmates thus will them deride: 
**You need a change; you’re dull and slow. 
For heaven’s sake, get on the go, 
And clear your minds of dust and dough!’’ 
And when the wives, in trustful wise, 
Do what their mentors loud advise 
And join in church or club emprise, 
Then ‘‘pained and shocked’’ their part- 

ners get, 
And with pale faces, stern and set, 
Begin to frown and fume and fret: 
‘It’s shameful how your thoughts remote 
From hearth and husband constant float! 
Men only on home women dote.’’ 


Increased Business 

THAT the enfranchisement of women 

will increase the business of munici- 
pal engineers, contractors and the manu- 
facturers of machinery and supplies seems 
to be the opinion expressed by Engineer- 
ing and Contracting. This conviction is 
based upon the fact that women will usu- 
ally vote for public improvements, as 
they did in Highland Park, IIl., where 
they went 66 to 5 in favor of the $24,000 
bond issue which is to defray the cost for 
water works, sewerage and paving im- 
provements. Women as housekeepers, 
especially in rural districts, suffer more 
than men from the lack of a system that 
will supply their homes with water, and 
are also interested in the question of 
Sewerage. It would be like the various 
trades involved in improvements work to 
look upon the feminine ballot holder as an 
angel floating in a business aura, and so 
help her to enter the voting arena. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Sleepy After Meals? 


Unnecessary! 


The clean, pure, healthful 
WRIGLEYS 















Hastens Digestion 
Keeps You Lively 





Don’t waste the precious hours of the 
evening. Get your sleep from weari- 
ness—not from slow digestion. This 
refreshing mint leaf juice hastens 
digestion — keeps you alert, 
besides cooling your 
mouth and throat and 

brightening your 
teeth splendidly. 





























Chew it 
after every meal * 










Be sure it’s 
WRIGLEY’S 






BY THE BOX 


of twen ackages. It costs less—of 
any ps sg stays fresh until used 


















CRUISES 


Orient—India 
by S. S. Cleveland (17,000 tons) 
from New York January |5th, 1914. 
Through the Mediterranean, Suez 
Canal, Red Sea and Indian Ocean, to 
Bombay and Colombo. Side trips 
through India, Holy Land and Egypt. 
Stopping at points in Europe, Asia 
and Africa. Duration 93 days. 
Cost $700 up. Including shore ex- 
cursions and necessary expenses. 


West Indies— 


Panama Canal 


by S. S. Amerika (22,500 tons) and 
Victoria Luise (17,000 tons) during 
uary, February, March and April. 
ration 16 to 29 days. Cost $145 
—$175 up. Also four 15 - day 
cruises from New Orleans during 
paeery, February and March, by SS. 
uerst Bismarck and Kronprinzessis 


Cecilie. $125 and up 


Atlas Service 


Weekly sailings to Cuba, Jamaica 
and the Panama Canal, Hayti, Co- 
lombia, Costa Rica, Nicaragua, by 
new fast Twin-Screw Steamers. 


Mediterranean 
Service 
by S. S. Cincinnati and S. S. Cleve- 


land. Ports of call: Gibraltar 
Naples and Genoa. 


Nile Service 
by superb steamers of the Hamburg 
and Anglo-American Nile Company. 


1915— 
Around the World, 
Through Panama Canal 


From New York, January 31st, 1915, 
by S. S. Cleveland (17,000 tons). 
Duration 135 days. Rates $900 
up, including shore trips and neces- 
sary expenses. 





























Write for information, stating cruise. 
Offices in principal cities. 


HAMBURG- 
AMERICAN 
LINE 


41-45 Broadway 
New York 
















The Cynic 


Wwuat use to be a hero, 
Through worry, grief and rout” 
I’d rather be a coward 
And cut the trouble out. 


Your brave man holds the spotlight 
For thirty days, mayhap; 

Then comes another hero 
And wipes him off the map. 


Athletic figures tower 
Like Ajax on the street, 
But figures on deposit 
Are very hard to beat. 


Let him with mighty muscles 
With other heroes rank. 
I’d rather be stoop-shouldered, 
With money in the bank. 
—H. S. Haskins. 


Our Rulers 


The cook, who has charge of the de- 
partment of the interior. 

The courier, who takes charge of for- 
eign affairs. 

The charwoman, who cleans us out of 
house and home, 

The coachman, who drives us hither 
and yon. 

The janitor, who sometimes “‘roasts us’’ 
and sometimes gives us a ‘‘cold shake.”’ 

The laundress, who often wrings our 
bosoms. 

The lady’s maid, who keeps her mis- 
tress in order. 

The manservant, who keeps his master 
in order. 

The parlor maid, who makes a clean 
sweep daily. 

The ‘‘white wings, 
with our ‘‘dust.’’ 

The elevator boy, to whom we owe 
many of our ups and downs. 

The chambermaid, who makes the beds 
we must lie on. 

The footman, who often lets us in. 

The waiter, who puts us in our places. 

The butler, who so largely controls our 
spirits. 

The gardener, who often cuts down our 
supply of asparagus. 

The chauffeur, who runs the whole 
machine. —Geo. B. Morewood. 


A Welcome Change 


‘Before you take this house,’’ said the 
honest real-estate agent, ‘‘I wish to tell 
you something that is against it.’’ 

**What’s that?’’ asked Hemmandhaw. 

‘It’s right next to a boiler shop.’’ 

As he took out his wallet to make the 
first payment, Hemmandhaw replied, 

**Oh, that’s all right! The family next 
to where we now live has a parrot, a 
phonograph and a pair of twins.”’ 


who get away 


From Hate to Love 


**I do so hate to have you go!”’ 
She tearful sped her parting guest; 
But as the train moved off, she smiled, 
‘*Lord! how I’ll love to get a rest!’’ 
—Frederick Moxon. 
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Thanksgiving 

















INING alone this Thanks- 

giving? Don't you care. 

Provide yourself with a 

copy of the Thanksgiving 

Number of JUDGE and have a lit- 
tle party of your own. 


There are enough laughs in this 
particular number to add zest to a 
cold-storage turkey, stiff with the frost 
of the Pleistocene Period, plus the 
indigestible cranberries of yesterday. 





The little cares of life never 
bother the people who read JUDGE. 
In all well - managed households, 
where JUDGE comes in regularly 
through the mail, worry goes out of 
the window. JUDGE and the grouch 
can't abide in the same domicile. 


Old Gloom doesn’t sit around 
and toast his feet at the family fire- 
side as long as JUDGE is on the job. 


Hadn't you better send in your 
subscription now, while the spit 
moves you, and be assured of fifty- 
two weeks of continual joy for a 


F ive-dollar bill ? 


Judge 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 




















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








=i 


























op Se "IP 


With The College Wits 


Fully Acquainted—Q.—Have youa past? 

A.—Yes. 

Q.—Do you drink? 

A.—Like a fish. 

Q.—How do you like the turkey? 

A.—Raw. 

Q.—Will you know when to close your 
eyes? 

A.—They are always closed. 

Q.—Do you know any fast young men? 

A.—Lots. 

Q.—Very well. I shall engage you to 
chaperon my daughter.—Dartmouth Jack 
o’ Lantern. 
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Thought It Personal 
Peanut butcher—Ice-cold soda pop? 
Uncle Hiram—Don’t get fresh with me, 
young feller!—Stanford Chaparral. 


Educated—Father—Has your engineer- 
ing course taught you anything? 

Son—Has it! You ought to see me 
operate a corkscrew!—Pennsylvania 
Punch Bowl. 


Joy-riding—Marble Head—Burned the 
midnight oil last night. 

Plymouth Rock—Can it be? 

Marble Head—Yes; had the auto out. 
—Cornell Widow. 


Business—Grouch (in street car, speak- 
ing to neighbor) —tTerrible weather! 
Wonder what kind we’! have to-morrow? 

Conductor (smiling)—Fare, sir.—Stan- 
ford Chaparral. 


Geometrical—‘‘What is his sphere in 
life?’’ 

“‘Well, judging from the circle of his 
acquaintances, I’d say he was a rounder. ”’ 
—California Pelican. 


Doc Brown—‘‘ What does he do?’’ 

“*He’s a coca-cola salesman.”’ 

“Pretty soft, isn’t it?’’—Ohio Sun- 
Dial. 


So Would We—Stout lady—I would like 
to see a nightgown that would fit me. 

Salesman — So would I. — Minnesota 
Minne-Ha- Ha. 





The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. ©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV.) 
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Danda Leather Key- Purse 


With Your Name Stamped In Gold 
25c By Mail With Pocket 40c 
Postpaid for Pen-Knife 
It’s convenient, prevents keys from rusting, 
saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 
pocket. Made of strong leather with key ring 


and your name handsomely embossed in gold 
letters on the purse. 


Write for illustrated CATALOG of 
anda leather goods novelties. 
Live-wire AGENTS Make Big Sales. 


DANDA JE. MFG. CO., 82 John St., New York 


HOTEL PURITAN 


Commonwealth eAvenue—@) 
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Box of : 
Havana Cigars only 25 


French's superb new Cuban Special. New achievement in 
cigar quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the man- 
ufacture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear, 
Havana cigars. Both filler and wrapper are the purest 
Cuban grown tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A 
looking cigar of exquisite tropic flavor. Agreeably satis- 
fying to smokers of costly Havana cigars. 

Sent prepaid 1 t direct to your 
By Post Free op ay Pend pared 26c silver or 
stamps and get five of these fine, rich full flavored Havana cigars 
in Spanish Cedar box. This offer to introduce these fine cigars is 
limited. Send promptly and get the benefit of this special, in- 
troductory offer. Send today. 











FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 19, Statesville, N. C 
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HAS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF ACES 


AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y., 

Sole Agents 
for United States, 


- 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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THE—PUF FOOD—WHISKEY 
7 4 a 


At some time or another nearly everyone 
gets an attack of the “‘blues,’’ everything seems to 
fo wrong, and the whole world has a dreary look. 

at is the time when a little Sunny Brook—The 
Pure Food Whiskey—will perform a magical change. 
Its rich, fragrant bouquet, and mellow flavor make 
it a delicious beverage—every goiden drop pleases 
the senses and soothes the nerves. 


bsolute purity and hight Best of all, its 
uy an 'y developed medicinal properties mak 
its use perfectly safe—in fact, nichts beneficial. “a — 


Sanny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—is Bottled In 
Bond—every bottle bears the Green Government Stamp, so that in 


addition to the unqualified guarantee by the /argest distillers of fine whiskey in the 
you have the assurance of the U. S. Governmen 
julterated, 


nsurpassed, 
that drop is » natural, straig i , unad 
and U.S Standard 100% broct 7 Poe 
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“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 





[HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway, 31st to 32nd Street, New York 





= he : 


The Pure-Food hotel of the City. This line appears at 
the top of all our menu cards: products that are 
or preserved by deleterious drugs or otherwise 
adulterated are not served in the Hotel Imperial.'’ After- 
theatre supper in the Palm-Room a winter specialty. 

A delightful home for the traveller with fastidious 
tastes. At the gateway of the City, Herald Square, one 
block from new Penn. Station, the radial point of all 
traffic lines, in the midst of the fashionable shopping 
and theatre district. 

Send for booklet and schedule of rates. 


ROBERT STAFFORD COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor Manager 


Telephone Mad. Sq. 6100. 
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HOTEL 


EARLINGTON | 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK | 


EUROPEAN PLAN 





@ A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 

one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
y more when our service is equalled only 
y the best? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, - - Manager ! 





R Press Cutting Bureau 

will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date."’ Every newspaper and peri- 





odical of importance in the United States and Europe 


Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE 
106-110 Seventh Avenue 


is searched. 


| 
New York; 





. The Giant Heater 


WILL HEAT ANY ORDINARY ROOM IN 
ZERO WEATHER AT ALMOST NO COST 
Applied to central draft lamp or gas jet (naked 
flame or mantle burner). 
HEAT AND LIGHT AT ONE COST 
Mr. H. P. Howe, 712 2nd Ave. 8. E.. Minneapolis. 
Minn., writes: “Giant Heater is a perfect success 
I would not be without it in my home.” 

CARRIAGE POSTPAID, BLACK IRON, $1.00; 
POLISHED BRASS, $1.50; NICKEL PLATED, $2.00. 
Attractive Illustrated Booklet Mailed Free. 
THE GIANT HEATER CO.,569 Temple St..Springfield,Mass, 





Passing the Mustard 


The Nearness of Nature 


Nature is no distant dame, 
All aloofness in her mien; 
Mistress Nature is the same 
Unto peasant, unto queen— 
Yea, the sun of summer sweet, 
Shuttered from a sheltered crown, 
Kisses little children’s feet 
That are bravely bare and brown, 


They who seek her need not fare 
Over dim, mysterious hills; 
Always she is sitting there 
On our duty window sills. 
When the traffic hesitates 
Where the human river poura, 
Nature creeps through city gates, 
Knocking at our city doors. 


Nature plants courageous grass 
In the cobbled marketplace, 
Where the weary thousands pass, 
Bent of form and sad of face. 
She comes, creeping, creeping so 
From the country unawares, 
With her roses in a row 
And her ivy on the stairs. 


Only just a little way, 
Alley first and avenue, 
Out a road of sturdy clay 








Mistress Nature beckons you. 
Very near the busy mart, 
Very near the huts of men, 
Nature waits with merry heart— 
Let her make you glad again! 
—Douglas Malloch, in American Lum- 
berman. 


The Worry Fiend—‘‘He’s always find- 
ing something new to worry about.”’ 

**What’s his latest?’’ 

‘‘He’s afraid that if beef goes to a 
dollar a pound, his doctor will prescribe 
it three times a day.’’—Atlanta Consti- 
tution. 


Of Little Value—Young mother—The 
question is, Mr. Bache, what are we go- 
ing to make out of baby? 

Mr. Bache-—-I can’t see a cent in him. 
If he only had two heads or three legs, 
now, he would pay dividends.—Kansas 
City Times. 


Certainly!—‘‘ But listen a moment, Ma- 
tilda. Don’t you think a good husband 
ought to tell his wife of her faults?’’ 

’ ‘*Lysander, a good husband doesn’t 
think his wife has any faults.’’—Chicago 
Tribune. 


Guaranteed—‘‘There is one matrimonial 
net which seldom fails to catch the fem- 
inine fish.’’ 

‘*What is it?’’ 

‘*A coronet.’’—San Francisco Chronicle. 


A Riot—Eddie—My father put downa 
disturbance last night. 

Freddie—Is that right? 

Eddie —Yes; he ate a Welsh rabbit.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Stories With Smiles 


ists Disagree—A certain emi- 
PR ot em artist sold a picture toa 
wealthy woman of Boston. The woman 
goon became tired of the picture, because, 
as she declared, it lacked animation. So 
she sent for another artist and asked 
him to paint a man or a woman on the 
road that ran through the middle of the 
icture. 
PThe artist did so, and when he met the 
man who had painted the original work, 
he told him what he had done. *‘T had 
the temerity to alter a landscapeof yours 
the other day,’’ he said. ‘‘It was the one 
you sold to Mrs. W. She wanted a figure 
painted in, so I added an old man walk- 
ing down the road.’”’ 
“Road! What road? 


in that picture.’’ : 
“‘Why, yes, there is,’’ said the other. 


There’s no road 


“There is a road that runs through the’ 


middle of the canvas.”’ 

‘‘Why, you fool,’’ indignantly cried the 
first artist, ‘‘that’s no road! That’s a 
river!’’—Philadelphia Record. 


An Object Lesson—While on the way to 
the theater with her husband one Satur- 
day night recently, a Belmont Avenue 
matron stopped in front of a doorway to 
listen to an auctioneer who was chanting 
away inside at the rate of something like 
two hundred and fifty words a minute. 

*“Come on,’’ the husband exclaimed. 
‘*We don’t want to stand here.’’ 

‘“‘Just wait a little longer,’’ the wife 
insisted. 

‘But why?’’ 

*‘[ just want to get a good look at that 
man inside,’’ the wife retorted. ‘‘You 
seem so fond of telling me you never in 
your life saw anybody that could beat me 
talking.’’ 


A Happy Discovery—A Chicago man 
bought a highly recommended hair tonic. 
He used it faithfully. His hair continued 
to come out. 

Then he grew despondent, and, believ- 
ing the stuff to be poisonous, drank 
all that was left of it—with suicidal 
intent. 

He still lives. The tonic proved a 
stimulant. It strengthened and cheered 
him. His dyspeptic symptoms vanished. 
He felt like a new man. 

Now he’s growing happier and balder 
with every bottle he drinks. 

You never know what a hair tonic is 
good for until you try it. — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


Not Afraid—A young Clevelander who 
is always generous with his touring car 
offered to take the old colored janitor of 
the apartment in which he resides down- 
town the other day. ‘‘No, suh, boss— 
no, suh, thank you, suh,”’ grinned the an- 
cient functionary. ‘‘I reckon I’ll wait 
and go on de street cyah.’’ 

“‘What’s the matter, uncle? Are you 
afraid?’’ 

**No, suh! 
got to wait.’’ 

“Uncle, have you ever been in an auto- 
mobile ?’’ 

“‘Nevah but oncet, an’ den I didn’t let 
all ma weight down !”"—Argonaut. 


Me afraid? No, suh! I 


LEARN ABOUT THE S£S7 
COURSE IN SHOW CARD 
AND SIGN WRITINC 


° We are making a special of.er of « complete course in ghow 
portunity ! ecard and aon writing to those purchasing our assortment of 


° ° This is a great o rtunity for 

” Litholia - Read -to-Use Colors ambitious persons, either sox to xo eed 

their earning capacity. Good show card 

writers In demand at $21 to $50 weekly, salary or in business for yourself. Our show card course is not a book 

of alphabets, It’s a complete course in lettering compiled by an expert New York show card artist for u-. 

* Litholia ” is the only liquid pirment water int ever manufactured, ured the same a« cake, distemper or 

tube colors, but tar superior to either. ** Litholia "’ lasts longer, always ready. ** Litholia”’ is the best for 
the show card writer, the artist, or the interior decorator. 


A letter of request brings booklet, circulars and full information, 
LITHOLIA COLOR CO., 61 West 23rd St., New York City 


Pears 


“Our doubts are traitors | 
and make us lose the good 
we oft might win.” 

One cake of Pears’ 


A Great Op 
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Sold a!l over the world. 


DURBAR GEMS 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white | 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen yy 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid | 
and fire tests like real diamonds. ~ § 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Room 411 

MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 

Longacre Blidg., Bway &42nd St..N.Y. BF 
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THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 


By James Montgomery Fiagg 


In Full Color 9 x 12 Mounted On 
Heavy White Mat 11 x 14 





Twenty-five Cents 





oh @) 


*so.tio & 


ome | END 25c now, and ‘The First 





National Bank will. be sent to 
you by return mail. It’s one of 
the most popular of Flagg’s pic- 
Nearly 50,000 copies are 


now hanging in offices, banks, 


tures. 


15 days’ 
free trial to prove the econ- 
Omy, utility and beauty of a Piedmont 
Southern Red Cedar Chest. ves furs, 
Home. Woolens and plumes from moths, mice, dust and damp. 
Ideal Xmas. birthday or wedding eift. Low factory prices. Freight prepaid. 
Write for beautifully illustrated 64-page catalog showingall 
ree charming designs, sizes and amazingly low prices of Pied- 
mont Chests. Also book, “Story of Red Cedar.” Postpaid, free. Write today. 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST COMPANY, Dept. 41%. Statesville. N. C. 


AMAZING INVENTION 
gross; AGENTS — ays 


Hess. Sold ona money-back guarantee. THE BLACKSTONE WATER POWER VACUUM MASSAGE MACHINE 
For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 

No Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within reach of all. 

| TEN That's why its easy to sell. Endorsed by Doctors and Massures. Removes 

Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 

P body, brings back Natures beauty. Almost instant relief can be given a)! kinds of pains 

/ , such as Rheumatism, Headache, Neuralgia. A demonstration convinces the most skepti- 

cal person. Sales ly made. 

Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 


I am making $19.00 r day. Schermerhorn, cight dozen machines 
first month. Shaffer, am selling four out o 

@ five demonstrations. Vaughn, wires “ship six o ja NI 
dozen by first press.’’ Lewis, sells four first ~ 

en, women, everybody makes money. 
No experience necessary. tected territory. 
Big book, “The Power and Love of Beauty 5 
andHealth” Free. Investigate now. A. postas 4 
will do. A big surprise awaits you. Ad ress, 
lacks mM . 809 Meredith . Toledo, 0. 


clubs and dens. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 
225 Fifth Ave. New York 












































MAKE MONEY HERE 






















hour. 









In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. a 




















Ingenuous 
Mamma—You'll hurt the kitten, dar- 
ling. Put it down. 
Child—No, mamma, it won’t hurt. I’m 
holding it by the handle.’’—Sketch (Lon- 
don). 

















Si ga prend pour les messieurs, ces dames auront vive- 
ment fait d’y passer une ficelle, 


If it should become the style for gentle- 
men, the ladies will soon find a way of 
tying a string to it.—Le Rire (Paris). 


























Warum lachst du denn nicht? Die Sache ist doch 
sehr lustig ! 

Ach. ich habe erst gestern soviel gelacht ! 

‘‘Why don’t you laugh? The thing is 
certainly very funny!”’ 
‘Ah, I laughed so much only yester- 
day !’’—Ulk (Berlin). 





At the Provision Merchants. 


Soir d’ouverture chez le marchand de comestibles : 
—Je m’explique pourguoi P n’ai pas rencontré dans 
la plaine le moindre gibler, il est tout ici. 


“Now I understand why I could not find 
any game in the field. It is all here!’’— 
Illustration (Paris). 








Conclusion—backward 


Meddig marad a Lidén, gréf Gr? 
Amig a pénzembol futja. 
Eszerint mdr régen el is utazott. 


**How long will you remain at the Lido, 
count ?’’ 

‘‘As long as my money lasts.’ 

“‘Then you left some time ago!’’— 
Borsszem Janko (Budapest). 





, 





Mother (to Marjory, who has fallen over 
mat)—How did you manage it, darling? 

Marjory—I—I—c-comed in before I c- 
comed.— Punch (London). 
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“Tu ne diras pas que je ne suis pas raisonnable! Regarde tout ce que je rends [— 


**You are not going to say now that I am not reasonable—just 
see what I am sending back!’’ 


Reasonable 


——et je ne garde que ca!” 
**And I am keeping only this!’’—Le Sourire (Paris). 
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The Makers a History 


20 volumes—divided into four sets of five volumes 


each. 
$6.00 complete~- $2.00 per set. 
Each volume in itself is a complete history of the sub- 
ject it covers. They are intimate history of the char- 
acters portrayed. 


We only have a limited number of these books on hand, and, 
of course, those who send in first will naturally receive the pref- 





erence. If, alter receiving the set of books you do not think 
them worth the price, you may return them after two days, and 


we will refund your money : 
The greatest way to become great yourself is to em- 
ulate the deeds of those who were makers of history. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 
255 Fifth Avenue 








New York 











LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly interest 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 


speak the truth and champion -he caus 
of true democracy and equal rights 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 per 
year. We will send you La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five per 
sons interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 
LOOK LIKE 


‘ VALLEY G EM ) DIAMONDS 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they aa scratch a file and 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran 
teed 25years. Moumred in ]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stad for 
examination—all charges prepaid. No money*in advance, 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis 



















NEW BOOKS—*‘The Hair’’—its physiology, an- 

atomy, diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise pub- 
lished by the European specialist, H. Achershaug, M.M.D. 
(Norway), has made a great sensation. “Its wonderful 
results have astonished the medical profession.” — News 





The Book, WITH SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ en 
dorsements, is sent FREE on receipt of 6c. for postage, ets 


| 





Address the author, 1H. D. Achershaug, M.M.D., 500— 5th | 
Ave., J A.. New York. 
FOR g MEN F BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST. 


CTT TS DS ON CREDIT 
tor Our Free Cataiog. Over 2,000illustrations of Diamonds, 











Watches, Jewelry. Select any article desired, have it sen 
to you prepaid. ti satisfactory, send us one-fifth of pur- 
chase price and keep it, balance in eight equal monthly pays 
ments. If not just what you wish, return at our expense. 


BROSECL UB Dept. F474 , 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


Old Coins wart, sc 
; paid for hundreds of 
coins dated before 1884. Send 10 cents for our coin 


value book, it may mean your fortune. 
ROCKWELL & CO,, 3265 Archer Ave., CHICAGO, LLL 


ONDS ON CREDIT | 


L 000 ilustrations of Diamonds. 


ree Cataiog. Over 2,000i | 

| Watches, Jewe . Select any article desired, have it sent 
you prepaid. send us one- . 

OFTI chase p= bs and aij ,-—/% clght equal monthly pay- 





























ments. If not just what you wish, return at our expense. 
BSED UA Dept. ps74 . 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 





Odds and Ends 


His Little Ad 


There was a man in our town, 
And he was wondrous wise; 

He swore (it was his policy) 
He would not advertise, 

sut one day he did advertise, 
And thereby hangs a tale— 

The ‘‘ad’’ was set in quite small type 
And headed ‘‘Sheriff's Sale.’’ 

—Havana Post. 


Wanted It To Take—‘‘Will you con- 
fess?’’ asked the police official. 

**Yes,’’ replied the suspect. ‘‘But first 
I’d like to have some evidence taken as 
to my truth and veracity. It’s mighty 
hard to get a confession believed nowa- 
days.’’— Washington Star. 











That Ancient Feeling 
First freshman (at football game)—I’ve 
yelled so hard, I feel like the Centaurs. 
Second child—How’s that? 


F.. F.—Half horse.— Yale Record. 
Not Substantial 
You read about affinities, 
Soul mates, in all the books. 
Beware of charmers such as these ! 
They never make good cooks. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Striking Similarity—‘‘No,’’ said the 
first dear girl, ‘‘I’ve no use for those 
summer young men. They remind meof | 
Dresden china dolls.’’ 


‘‘Because they are so _ beautiful?’’ 
queried dear girl No. 2. 
‘*No,’’ answered No. 1. ‘‘They get 


broke so easily.’’—Illinois Siren. 


A Serenade 

Beneath my fair queen’s lattice 
I touch my light guitar, 

And play there while the cat is 
My echo from afar. 

But, hark! How, softly stealing 
From yonder window, creeps 

A long, deep sound, revealing— 
She sleeps—my lady sleeps! 

—Yale Record. 





When old friends get together and memories 
of bygone days are revived, there is one 
beverage that best fits the occasion— 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 

f) The heart of the sun-ripened grain, 
F H crystal mountain water and the century - 
-} old processes of distilling carried out in 

a modern plant make Old Overholt 
Rye the choice of men who know. 
| Distilled and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 














HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 
NEW YORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely fur- 
nished, Rooms—modern in all respects. In the 
centre of the shopping and theatrical sections, 


Booklet. 
RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 
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Scientifically 
Distilled 





from choicest 
grain—aged un- 

til every drop 
is a pearl of 
liquid perfection. 
Always the best. 


BERNHEIM DIST. CO. 
LOUISVILLE, KY. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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i for You | 


mere muscular strength—the strength of perfect health, 
abundant nerve force—the strength of the perfect man now 
within your reach through Vibration! 


All the Joys of Life— 


Health—Strength— Youth 


may be returned to you through vibration. For vibra- 
tion is life itself. It will make all the keen relish, the 
pleasures of youth, fairly throb within you. Your blood is sent 
humming along through every vein, artery and tiny capillary. All 
the poisonous matters in your system are washed away. Every 
organ is put in perfect working order. Your self-confidence—your 
self-respect—are increased a hundred-fold. 










The wonder-working powers 
of vibration are now within 
your reach! With the great 
White Cross Electric Vibrator in your home, you may give yourself Swedish 
Movement, Vibrating Chair Treatments, Electric Baths, Faradic or Galvanic Elec- 
It can be connected up as easily as an electric lamp, or if your home is not wired for 











tric Treatments. 








Power from within! Strength that is more than | 








electricity, it will run perfectly on its own dry cells. 





SG SE 
Lindstrom-Smith Co. For a short time only we are making a remarkable Special In- 4. speciat applicator 
1100 So. Wabash Avenue Qa Special troductory Offer on the White Cross Electric Vibrator, in order ¢ jurapeieate 
Dept. 2478, Chicago, Illinois to place at least one of these splendid instruments in every city, town and 2 say oor Applicator 
P. Curved Applicator for Throat and 


d : free and other curved surfaces, 
all, please send me e 3. Glass Face Applicator 


prepaid, your free book d h Co f N F B 0 : k . Soft Rubber Face Applicator 
**Health and Beauty,’’ full par- Sen t e upon or ew vee Large Soft Rubber Sponge for eye 
ticulars of the White Cross Vi- é< ” Si we 
brator and your Special 60 Day Health and Beauty” Sie couvon and mail i to- 

LN day. Get our Splendid big 


Without any obligations at village in the country—an amazing offer to those who write at once—amazing discounts— 
actual rock-bottom prices direct if you act now. 


. Soft Rubber applicator 

Soft Rubber Ear Applicator. 

Soft Rubber Eye Applicate: 

_— what great scientists say. Post yourself on what it will do for you. Learn pee teeny way) — 
eveccccccccccccesccsccsscsssecssssssesessscssecesseseccsoscooee ° ° _ ° . g Attac en or Making prati 
ame all about the White Cross Electric Vibrator and our limited offer. No Chair. 


.. coupon, post card or letter today. Snes Sate Eanor Hesnys 


Soft Rubber Ball 
Offer. ' j ' ) 
FREE book telling you all about the marvels of Vibration. Read 


PO“4ErnS 


ae 


Brush Applicator for Scalp 


Address. 





My Electrical Dealer's Name 
We also manufacture electric irons, electric hair driers, electric stoves. 








N Lindstrom-Smith Co., °° 5.You:, ““’ Chicago, Ill. 

















Circu 





